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a  wordly  sophistication  and  tops  it  off  with  a 
touch  of  romance !  Never  have  fashions  been 
lovelier,  never  better  suited  to  the  school  girl's 
personality  and  never  easier  on  school  allowan- 
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bothering  your  pretty  heads  over  history  and 
mathematics,  a  shopping  excursion  at  Edgar's 
is  an  excellent  course  that  will  credit  you  with 
many  hours  of  dandy  good  times! 
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MAKING   WORLD   HISTORY 

We  are  living  in  an  age  of  in- 
dustrial and  political  activity.  Al- 
though many  of  us  are  not  con- 
scious of  it,  the  world  at  the  pres- 
ent time,  is  undergoing  a  remark- 
able change,  and,  consequently, 
compiling  page  after  page  of  his- 
tory. 

A  few  years  ago  we  emerged 
from  the  mightiest  conflict  ever 
staged  on  the  face  of  the  earth. 
A  decisive  conflict  it  was — one 
that  will,  in  all  probability,  de- 
termine the  manner  of  govern- 
ment in  this  and  future  genera- 
tions. Largely  through  the  heroic 
efforts  of  our  boys  who  went 
across,  the  world  was  made  safe 
for  democracy  Had  autocracy 
triumphed,  our  style  would  now 
have  a  monarchy  in  its  place. 

Wars  cause  devastation  and 
destruction — yet  there  is  no  doubt 
but  that  they  encourage  and  has- 
ten inventions.  To  the  late  war 
we  owe  the  development  of  the 
airplane,  the  radio,  the  subma- 
rine, steamships,  and  countless 
war  contrivances.  This  great  con- 
flict, fought  between  the  years  of 
1914  and  1918,  will  certainly  be 
one  of  the  great  episodes  in  world 
history. 

Shortly  after,  the  Armistice 
was  signed,  and  leading  nations 
began  negotiations  to  prevent 
similar  catastrophes  from  occur- 
ring in  the  future.  This  discus- 
sion reached  its  climax  in  1921, 
when  President  Harding  invited 
the  important  naval  powers  to 
send  delegates  to  Washington, 
for  a  conference  on  the  limitation 
of  armaments.  Among  other 
agreements,  a  treaty  restricting 
the  use  of  submarines  and  poison 
gas,  in  warfare,  was  submitted 
and  ratified.  This  was  another 
episode  in  world  history. 

A  few  months  ago,  the  entire 
world  was  grieved  to  hear  of  the 
passing  of  Thomas  Alva  Edison. 
He  was  universally  recognized  as 
one  of  the  greatest  benefactors 
of  humanity  that  this  nation  has 


ever  produced.  Many  of  his  in- 
ventions will  live  forever,  for  the 
name  of  Thomas  Edison  has  been 
indelibly  inscribed  in  the  history 
of  mankind.  The  invention  of  the 
incandescent  lamp,  fifty  -  two 
years  ago,  was  the  crowning- 
point  of  his  many  achievements. 
However,  it  is  not  so  much  the 
material  value  of  his  inventions 
that  is  commendable,  as  his  fer- 
vent desire  to  lessen  the  burdens 
of  his  fellow  beings,  and  to  make 
their  lives  more  happy  and  con- 
tented. Truly,  the  immortal  Edi- 
son has  made  marvelous  contri- 
butions to  the  civilization  of 
mankind,  and  is,  beyond  a  doubt, 
the  outstanding  inventive  genius 
of  the  age. 

However,  the  inventions  of 
Edison  are  but  a  part  of  the  great 
industrial  revolution  brought 
about  in  the  last  fifty  years.  I 
need  not  mention  the  transition 
from  the  stage  coach  to  the  steam 
engine,  the  automobile,  and  the 
airplane ;  of  the  sailing  vessel 
to  the  modern,  swiftly-moving 
steamships,  containing  all  the 
comforts  of  a  large  hotel;  of  the 
pony  express,  to  present  day 
methods  of  communication,  the 
telephone,  the  telegraph,  and  the 
radio.  One  hundred  years  ago 
this  age  of  steel  and  electricity 
could  not  even  have  been  visual- 
ized. 

The  orient  is  now  the  center  of 
all  eyes.  Space  does  not  permit 
me  to  describe  the  underlying 
causes  of  the  disagreement  be- 
tween Japan  and  China.  Let  it 
suffice,  therefore,  to  write,  that 
feeling  between  these  two  coun- 
tries is  so  bitter,  only  the  League 
of  Nations,  or  nations  acting  in- 
dividually, can  hope  to  smooth 
the  situation,  and  we  may  soon 
be  involved  in  complications  lead- 
ing to  another,  and  possibly  more 
destructive,  world-wide  conflict. 
We,  the  people  of  the  United 
States,  sincerely  hope  that  this 
Oriental  disturbance  will  be 
settled  with  the  pen,  rather  than 
with  the  bloody  sword. 
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STETSON    ORACLE 


In  the  centuries  gone  by 
woman  was  regarded  as  nothing 
more  than  a  household  necessity, 
useful  for  cooking  and  raising 
children,  alone.  Now,  she  has 
come  into  her  own.  Thirty-three 
countries  of  the  world  partly  or 
fully  recognize  her  right  to  vote, 
and  to  take  active  part  in  the 
administration  of  government. 
This  has  largely  come  about  dur- 
ing the  last  decade.  Even  in 
Turkey,  where  women  have  al- 
ways been  denied  the  privileges 
and  obligations  of  western  wom- 
en, their  parliament  has  prom- 
ised that  they  may  vote  this  year. 

Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  we 
come  to  the  world-wide  business 
depression.  I  shall  not  attempt  to 
discuss  the  causes;  and,  anyone 
who  attributes  this  business  dead- 
lock to  any  one  cause  or  reason, 
has  not  studied  the  subject  very 
thoroughly.  Regardless  of  the 
causes,  we,  ourselves,  know  only 
too  well  the  seriousness  of  the 
situation.  In  Europe  it  has 
reached  such  proportions  that 
England  was  obliged  to  abandon 
the  gold  standard,  as  a  basis  of 
finance,  and  Germany  evaded 
bankruptcy  only  by  the  narrow- 
est of  margins.  In  this  country 
there  has  been  such  widespread 
unemployment,  that  the  President 
was  forced  to  appeal  to  local 
charity  organizations  to  feed  and 
clothe  the  needy.  It  is  possibly 
the  most  severe  business  depres- 
sion in  the  one  hundred  and  fifty 
years  of  our  union,  but  let  us 
hope  that  the  sun  of  prosperity 
is  now  beginning  to  break 
through  the  clouds  of  depression. 

I  have  endeavored,  in  these 
brief  paragraphs,  to  show  you 
that  ours  is  a  stirring  age  for  his- 
torians. Some  of  our  leading  poli- 
tical analysts  describe  the  pre- 
vailing condition  as  a  crisis.  Fig- 
uratively, kings  are  being  de- 
posed daily,  and,  according  to 
many  historians,  the  nations  of 
Europe  are  in  the  midst  of  a  tur- 


moil unequaled  since  the  "Thirty 
Years  War."  Certainly,  as  stu- 
dents, and  as  citizens,  we  should 
take  an  active  interest  in  the  af- 
fairs of  our  nation  and  should 
follow  events  of  international  im- 
portance, especially  wherein  the 
United  States  is  concerned.  By 
reading  accounts  of  these  occur- 
rences in  reliable  publications, 
we  are  training  ourselves  to  be- 
come enthusiastic,  and  intelligent 
citizens  of  our  beloved  country. 

Harry  Johnson,  '32. 


Lloyd  French:  It  says  in  this 
story  that  the  royal  coffers  were 
empty.     What  is  a  royal  coffer? 

G.  Harris:   A  king  with  a  cold. 


THE  ALPHABET  OF  '32 

A  is  for  Andy,  the  poet  of  our 

class 
B  is  for  Betty,  a  blonde  little  lass 

C  is  for  Cohen,  somewhat  of  a 
boss 

D  is  for  Drummond  who  never  gets 

cross 
E  is  for  Earl,  our  most  business- 
like man 

F  is  for  Finch,  the  chemistry  fan 

G   is    for    Goody,    who's    always 
alert 

H  is  for  Helen,  our  class  flirt 

I  is  for  Idle,  which  none  of  us  are 

J  is  for  Jerome,  whose  girl  lives 
far 

K  is  a  letter  I'm  going  to  leave 

out 
L  is  for  Latin,  we  all  talk  about 
M  is  for  Mulvey,  the  loudest  of 

all 
N  is  for  Nelson,  who  certainly  is 

tall 
O  is  for  Optimists,  we're  all  op- 

timicians 

P  is  for  Pignatelli,  our  class  musician 
Q  is  for  Quality,  we  have  plenty 

of  that 
R  is  for  Russell,  who's  a  great 

quarter-back 
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S  is  for  Slow,  but  we're  all  fast 
T  is  for  Teeds,  the  twins  of  our 

class 
U  is  for  useless,  the  freshmen  fit 

there 

V  is  for  vanity,  we  all  have  our 

share 
W  is  for  Work,  we  do  this  night 

and  day 
X  is  for  Exams,  which  turn  our 

hair  gray 

Y  is  for  youth,  which  we  possess 

Z  is   for   zeal,   we   have   that,    I 
guess. 

Veronica  Gaynor,  '32. 


PUPPY  LOVE 


On  a  moonlight  night  in  June, 
feeling  depressed,  I  decided  to 
take  a  waflk  in  my  garden  to 
heighten  my  spirits,  when  whom 
should  I  meet,  but  my  old  friend 
and  companion,  Jack.  Nothing 
could  have  given  me  greater 
pleasure  than  meeting  him  at  this 
time,  for  I  had  known  and  loved 
him  since  childhood,  and  I  knew 
he  loved  me  with  an  unselfish  de- 
votion rarely  given  to  a  girl.  I 
knew  this,  although  he  had  never 
spoken  of  his  love,  but  he  had 
shown  it  in  many  thousand  ways. 
He  always  accompanied  me  to 
school,  eager  to  carry  my  books, 
and,  in  short,  to  dance  attendance 
upon  me  all  the  time. 

I  never  realized  I  was  so  fond 
of  him,  until  one  day  he  was  in- 
volved in  an  accident  which  near- 
ly cost  him  his  life.  I  prayer  for 
his  recovery,  and  vowed  that  I 
would  tell  him  of  my  love.  The 
thought  of  losing  him  made  me 
shed  bitter  tears  for  the  many 
cruel  things  I  had  said  and  done 
to  him. 

On  coming  to  the  rose  arbor, 
I  sat  on  the  rustic  seat  and  Jack 
flung  himself  at  my  feet,  and 
looked  up  at  me,  as  I  idly  ran  my 
fingers  through  his  silken  hair. 

Who  could  wish  for  a  better 
night  in  June,  roses  in  bloom  fill- 
ing the  arbor  with  fragrance,  and 


moonlight  gleaming  and  darting 
through  the  sparkling  water  of 
the  fountain  before  us,  and  I  with 
my  best  companion  at  my  feet? 
I  then  told  him  of  my  great  love 
for  him  which  was  above  every- 
thing else,  and  he,  with  a  joyful 
bark,  arose  and  wagged  his  tail. 
Eleanor  Mulvey,  '32. 


STUDYING 


When  day  is  done  and  stars  grow  bright, 

I  sit  up  very  late  at  night. 
Through  giant  books  I  delve  and  dive 

To  find  the  cube  of  three  times  five. 

I  ponder  on  the  Roman's  sway, 

And  wish  they  never  got  that  way. 

As  for  the  Sage  of  Babylon, 

Oh,  would  that  man  was  never  born. 

Why  did  those  men  in  Spain  and  France 
Trouble    themselves    with    a    Renais- 
sance ? 

Mendel  the  Great  by  me  is  seen 

To  amuse  himself  with  yellow  beans. 

And  Cabot  sailed  the  briny  deep: 
Would  that  he  had  sunk 
That  I  might  sleep! 

Grace  Ginnetty,  '32. 


SURPRISE 


"Oh!  Isn't  that  adorable !" 
These  words  came  simulta- 
neously from  the  lips  of  a  group 
of  school  girls,  who  had  paused 
to  admire  the  window  display  of 
the  Beste  Gift  Shop.  All  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  a  particularly 
lovely  scarf  and  beret  set.  It  was 
of  soft,  red  Angora,  and  quite 
expensive.  Any  one  of  the  girls 
would  have  been  delighted  to 
possess  it,  but  each  knew  it  was 
futile  to  even  hope  for  such  a 
thing.  After  the  others  had  dis- 
persed, Joan  Winters  still  re- 
mained, gazing  wistfully  at  the 
attractive  set.  For  some  unex- 
plained reason,  she  wanted  it 
more  than  she  had  ever  wanted 
anything  before  .  Joan  had  real- 
ly never  owned  anything  that  was 
"brand  new,"  since  all  her  cloth- 
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ing  was  passed  down  to  her  by 
an  older  sister.  As  she  turned 
from  the  window,  she  became 
aware  that  she  was  not  alone. 
Ann  Clarke  had  been  standing 
beside  her.  With  a  shrug  of  her 
shoulders,  Joan  turned  and  delib- 
erately walked  away  from  her, 
for  Joan  and  Ann  /were  bitter 
rivals.  Only  that  morning  the 
teacher  had  praised  Ann  for  a 
correction  she  made  upon  Joan's 
work,  and  Joan  had  not  forgot- 
ten it.  Hardly  a  day  passed  with- 
out something  of  this  nature  oc- 
curring, which,  unintentional 
though  it  might  have  been  on 
Ann's  part,  hurt  Joan  very  deep- 
ly. 

It  was  not  till  Joan  reached 
home  that  she  suddenly  remem- 
bered there  was  a  way  to  acquire 
that  scarf  and  beret.  Why  hadn't 
she  thought  of  it  before?  The 
story  contest  at  school !  To  be 
sure,  when  the  contest  had  been 
announced,  she  had  decided  not 
to  try  for  the  prize,  since  it  was 
obvious  to  everyone  at  school 
that  she  would  win.  She  always 
did.  Her  first  thought  had  been 
to  allow  someone  other  than  her- 
self to  win,  but  now,  the  vision 
of  purchasing  the  set  with  the 
prize  money  danced  before  her 
eyes.  Besides,  Ann  would,  of 
course,  submit  a  story,  and  Joan 
knew  her  chance  had  come.  Ann 
surpassed  Joan  in  everything  but 
story  writing. 

With  a  light  heart,  Joan  sat 
down  at  her  desk,  found  several 
clean  sheets  of  writing  paper  in 
the  clutter  of  unfinished  stories 
there,  and,  chewing  the  end  of  a 
frsehly  sharpened  pencil,  gazed 
thoughtfully  at  the  wall  before 
her,  from  whence  she  knew  her 
inspiration  would  eventually 
come. 

Each  day,  as  she  passed  by  the 
small  shop,  Joan  looked  quickly 
in  at  the  window,  to  assure  her- 
self that  the  set  was  still  there, 
and,  each  evening,  she  worked  on 


her  story.  Finally,  it  was  finished, 
and  she  bore  it  proudly  to  the 
English  teacher,  who  was  in 
charge  of  the  contest.  The  next 
day  the  contest  closed,  and  Joan 
could  scarcely  wait  for  Friday, 
when  the  winner  would  be  an- 
nounced. Already  in  her  mind 
she  had  received  the  prize  and 
purchased  the  scarf  and  beret 
dozens  of  times. 

At  last  Friday  did  come.  A 
few  minutes  before  classes  were 
dismissed  a  boy  entered  the  room, 
and  proceeded  to  write  the  name 
of  the  winner  on  the  board.  A 
hush  fell  over  the  room.  Many, 
who  had  submitted  stories,  felt 
their  hearts  beat  a  little  faster, 
but  not  so  with  Joan.  She  had 
no  doubts  as  to  who  had  won. 
Then  it  happened.  One  moment, 
she  was  sitting  calm  and  smiling, 
looking  about  at  her  classmates; 
the  next,  her  face  blanched,  and 
she  was  staring  dumbly  at  the 
name  on  the  board  before  her, 
"Anne  Clark" ! 

Of  course,  it  was  all  a  mistake. 
It  must  be  a  mistake.  Then,  a 
great  fear  seized  her.  With  a 
pang,  she  remembered  her  haste 
on  the  morning  she  brought  her 
story  to  school.  Why!  that  was 
it!  She  had  passed  in  one  of  the 
other  stories  on  her  desk  by  mis- 
take. Surely,  the  judges  would 
award  her  the  prize  when  they 
realized  how  superior  hers  was 
to  the  wnining  story.  Deep  down, 
however,  she  knew  they  would 
not.  The  contest  was  over.  No 
more  entries  could  be  considered. 
The  winner  had  been  announced. 
It  was  too  late. 

Joan  walked  home  with  a 
heavy  heart.  She  didn't  know 
which  had  hurt  her  most,  losing 
the  opportunity  to  buy  the  cov- 
eted set,  or  the  fact  that  Ann  had 
won  it  instead  of  her.  Once 
home,  she  threw  herself  upon  her 
bed,  buried  her  face  in  her  pil- 
low, and  wept. 

The  succeeding  days  lifted  the 


Miss  Alyce  M.  Thibault's 
School   of   Dancing 

Seniors,  why  not  learn  to  dance 

properly  for  the  Senior  Prom? 

Tap  Class  for  beginners, 

Tuesday  at  4.45  P.  M. 

Advanced  Class  Tues.  at  3  P.  M. 


SEMENSI  COAL  CO. 

Dealers  in 

CHARCOAL  and  COAL 

Yard  at  Holbrook  Depot 
Tel.  0627-M— 0627-J      Randolph 


Compliments  of 

FRANK  C.  WALSH 

Groceries,  Notions,  Paints 

and  Hardware 

Tel.  0020  No.  Main  St. 


M.  E.  Cain-Hannigan 


Hosiery  -  Millinery 


and   Underwear 


Compliments  of 

F.  J.  CURRAN 

HIGH  GRADE 

Plumbing   and   Heating 
Sheet  Metal  Work 

Randolph  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

BOSSI,  the  Tailor 

Special  Prices  on 

Suits    and  Overcoats 

Cleaning,  Pressing  and 

Repairing 

2  PANTS  BLUE  SUITS,  $24.00 

Randolph  Mass. 



North   Main   Street 
Garage 

WILLYS-KNIGHT 

WHIPPET 
SALES  and  SERVICE 

Batteries— Tires 

Tel.  Day  0012  and  Night  534-M 


-   Compliments  of 

McCarthy 

The  Barber 


192  Main  St. 


Brockton 
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weight  from  the  heart  somewhat, 
but  not  entirely,  for,  to  add  to 
her  woes,  she  saw  that  the  set 
had  disappeared  from  the  win- 
dow of  the  shop.  At  last  came 
Christmas  Day!  As  Joan  sur- 
veyed the  array  of  gay  parcels 
beneath  the  tree,  one  in  particu- 
lar caught  her  eye.  She  untied 
it  nervously,  and  removed  the 
cover.  There,  as  lovely  as  it  had 
looked  in  the  store  window,  lay 
the  scarf  and  beret  set.  On  the 
accompanying  card  was  written 
the  words: 

Joan : 

I  bought  this  for  you  with 
the  prize  money,  remember- 
ing how  you  admired  it  that 
day.  You  really  deserved 
the  prize  more  than  I. 

Ann. 

To  Joan's  happy  eyes  the 
words  seemed  to  say,  "Let's  be 
friends!" 

Alice  Meyers,  '33. 


THANKING  YOU 


With  the  opening  of  the  school 
year  1931-1932,  came  the  first 
plans  for  the  appearance  of  the 
Stetson  Oracle.  The  staff  was 
selected,  and  the  work  was  begun 
with  great  eagerness.  We  hope 
that  you,  the  public,  will  enjoy 
our  little  paper,  for  its  represents 
much  effort  and  co-operation. 

The  staff  of  this  year's  Oracle 
is  almost  entirely  inexperienced, 
and  we  appreciate  the  help  of 
one  of  our  new  teachers,  who  has 
been  a  great  aid  to  us  in  our  pro- 
ject. 

The  members  of  my  staff  have 
helped  make  this  paper  a  success. 
We  wish  to  thank  the  teachers, 
pupils,  and  all  who  were  con- 
cerned in  making  it  what  it  is. 
Lloyd  W.  French, 
Editor-in-chief. 


SAVAGE  AMUSEMENT 
One  light,  and  a  dim  one  at 
that,  burned  in  the  room.  The 
conversation  that  came  from 
within  was  startling.  At  least, 
so  it  seemed  to  the  spectator.  It 
was  even  what  one  might  call 
threatening.  The  spectator  was 
at  a  loss  as  to  what  to  do.  Should 
he  call  the  police,  or  should  he 
let  the  occupants  know  that  he 
was  there?  If  the  former,  they 
might  be  gone  before  the  police 
arrived ;  if  the  latter,  there  is  no 
saying  what  might  happen  to 
himself. 

"Haw,  haw!  I've  got  you  in  my 
power!    Just  where  I  want  you!" 
"If     you     do     anything,     I'll 
jump!" 

"You  can't  escape  now!" 
"I    tell     you    I'll     jump!     I'll 
jump!" 

"Well,  darn  you,  jump !" 
The  spectator  rushed  into  the 
room.  Heaven  alone  knows  what 
he  expected  to  see,  but  what  he 
did  see  was  two  old  men  con- 
gratulating themselves  on  their 
skill  as  checker  players. 

Agnes  Sliney,  '32. 
Exchange. 


STETSON    HIGH    SCHOOL 
DANCE  ORCHESTRA 

The  Stetson  High  School  Dance 
Orchestra  has  organized  for  the 
coming  season.  Victor  Pignatelli 
presides  at  the  piano;  Warren 
Robbins,  saxaphone ;  Arvid  An- 
derson, trumpet;  Howard  Rob- 
bins,  drums,  and  Thomas  Bren- 
nan  wields  the  baton  with  the 
skill  of  the  maestro,  Jacques 
Renard.  Edwin  Burchell  is  man- 
ager. On  account  of  the  lack  of 
funds,  no  orchestrations  are  avail- 
able, and  the  orchestra  does  its 
own  arranging.  Our  first  engage- 
ment was  at  the  Senior  class 
Thanksgiving  Party.  The  com- 
ments in  regard  to  our  harmony 
and  rhythm  encourage  us  very 
much.  The  orchestra  is  due  to 
play  at  more  social  functions  dur- 
ing the  year. 

Arvid  Anderson,  '32. 


WHITE  &  HILL 

Ladies  and  Gents' 

Furnishings 

Dry  Goods  and  Notions 
Infant's  Wear  and  Hosiery 

Main  St.  Opp.  P.  0. 


Compliments  of 


Tower  Hill  Rangers 


"AH  for  One  and  One 


for  All." 


MRS.  NAIRN 


Horn?  Made  Doughnuts 


Tel.  0178 


502  So.  Main  St. 


Randolph 


Compliments  of 


NED 

The  Barber 


Randolph  Garage  Co. 
BUICK 

CHEVROLET 

F.   A.  Billingham— W.  K.   Billingham 
Randolph  Mass. 


BROOK'S 
Real  Estate 


McAuliffe's  Block 


Randolph 


Mass. 


Compliments  of 

Randolph 
Beauty  Shoppe 

Mary  M.  Duffy,  Prop. 

McAuliffe's  Black  Randolph 


Tel.  Day  0745  Night 

Paul's  Taxi  Service 

Paul  L.   M.  Rocatis,  Prop. 

Stand  at  Ideal  Lunch 

Randolph  Mass. 
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What  would  happen  if: — 

Joe  Gaynor  didn't  root  for  the 
Tigers? 

William  Foley  didn't  give  a 
perfect  recitation? 

We  could  tell  the  Teed  twins 
3,1)  art  ? 

"Skipper"  Drummond  let  her 
hair  grow? 

Mr.  Norton  lost  his  record- 
book? 

Joe  Shea  gave  an  oral  compo- 
sition? 

Warren  Robbins  couldn't  sing 

or  play? 

Ellen  Cohen  didn't  do  her 
homework? 

Daniel  Daly  couldn't  tap? 

Stanley  Nelson  weren't  so  tall? 

Veronica  Gaynor  couldn't  play 
basketball? 

Mr.  Riley  got  the  chemistry 
books? 

Mildred  Condon  couldn't  type? 

Francis  Campbell  weren't  late 
for  school? 

Francis  Finch  came  to  school 
every  day? 

Helen  Brennan  knew  her  his- 
tory? 

Gladys  Yates  couldn't  dance? 

Margaret  Murphy  weren't  so 
quiet? 

"Tapper"  Teed  didn't  go  with 
Louise  Boyle? 

The  Senior  Class  didn't  have 
"it"? 


History  teacher:  When  hard- 
ships came,  what  did  the  Vir- 
ginia colonists  do? 

Claire    Powers:     They    sailed 

away  in  them. 

*  *        *        * 

What  is  an  island? 

A  piece  of  land  out  for  a  swim. 

*  *        #        * 

Miss  Gavin  :    What  is  the 
highest  form  of  animal  life? 
Freshie :    The  giraffe. 

*  sfc  *  * 

G.  Ginnetty:  What's  a  pa- 
poose? 

M.  Churchill :  A  small  car  at 
the  end  of  a  train. 


THE  ARM 

Long  Bill  Langley,  president  of 
the  First  National  Bank  of  San 
Limo,  in  the  heart  of  the  west, 
was  a  wealthy  cattleman. 

One  day,  a  dyspeptic  man, 
wearing  double  -  magnifying 
glasses,  entered  the  bank,  and  in- 
serted a  card  between  the  bars 
of  the  cashier's  window.  He  was 
Mr.  Hugo  Van  Dale,  a  bank  ex- 
aminer. 

After  examining  the  bank 
books,  Langley  called  him  into 
his  private  office. 

"How  do  you  find  things?" 
asked  Bill. 

"The  bank  checks  up  all  right, 
Mr.  Langley,  and  your  loans  are 
in  good  shape — with  one  excep- 
tion. I  refer  to  a  call  loan  of 
ten  thousand  dollars  to  a  Mr. 
Samuel  Thompson.  Not  only  is 
the  amount  in  excess  of  the  maxi- 
mum sum  that  the  bank  can  loan 
to  any  individual  legally,  but  it 
is  absolutely  without  endorse- 
ment or  security.  A  report  of  the 
matter  to  the  Comptroller  of  Cur- 
rency would  result  in  its  being 
turned  over  to  the  Department 
of  Justice,  and  then  to  the  gov- 
ernment. You  see  what  a  serious 
thing  it  is." 

"Yes,"  said  Bill,  "I  know  about 
that  loan  to  Sam  Thompson.  I 
have  only  his  word  for  it.  I've 
sometimes  found  that  a  man's 
word  is  the  best  security  there  is. 
Of  course,  the  government 
doesn't  think  so.  You  see,  Sam 
heard  of  two  thousand  head  of 
cattle  that  could  be  had  for  eight 
dollars  a  head,  and  would  sell 
at  fifteen  dollars  a  head.  Since 
he  had  six  thousand  dollars  of 
his  own,  I  let  him  have  the  ten 
thousand  to  make  the  deal  with. 
His  brother,  Ed,  took  them  to  the 
market  three  weeks  ago.  He 
ought  to  be  home  any  day  now. 
When  he  comes,  Sam  will  pay  the 
note.  Guess  I'll  see  Sam  today!" 
"All  right,  Langley,  I'll  give 
you  one  more  day  to  get  the 
money.     Tomorrow,  I'll  be  com- 


Compliments  of 

Randolph  Bowling 

C.  H.  SAUNDERS 

Alley 

Groceries    and    Provisions 

Geo.  Mellon,  Prop. 

Meats 

"Where  Economy  Rules" 
Tels.  0244—0245 

McAuliffe's  Block 
105  No.  Main  St.            Randolph 

IDEAL  LUNCH 

Compliments  of 

HOME    COOKING 

Atherton's  Garage 

Frank  Keith,  Prop. 
New  Location — No.  Main  St. 

Tel.  0634-M 

RANDOLPH 

180  So.  Main  St.            Randolph 

Tel.  0745 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

Wm.   F.  'Maguire, 

Charles  E,  Wells,  M.D. 

D.  M.  D. 

Tel.  0710 
15  Union  St.                    Randolph 

Closed   Wednesday   afternoon 

Open  Evenings — Sundays 
by  Appointment 

Masonic  Block            Tel.  0547-W 

RANDOLPH 

Compliments  of 

COHEN  BROS. 

JIMMIE  CLARK 

FRESH    FRUITS 

and 

VEGETABLES 

CLEANERS  —  DYERS 

24  Hour  Service 

Furs   Remodeled  and  Stored 

Full  Line  of  Ready-to-wear 

Clothing 

Hats  cleaned  and  blocked 
99  No.  Main  St.            Tel.  0611 

STETSON    ORACLE 


17 


ing  back  this  way  from  my  route. 
At  twelve  o'clock  noon,  I'll  be 
here  to  see  that  you  have  that 
money." 

The  same  afternoon,  Long  Bill 
went  to  see  Thompson.  He  told 
him  of  the  necessity  of  having  the 
money  by  noon  the  next  day. 
Thompson,  in  turn,  went  to  the 
only  other  bank  in  town,  run  by 
Cook  and  Stockton.  He  told 
Stockton  that  he  needed  ten  thou- 
sand dollars,  but  he  didn't  tell 
him  that  he  wanted  it  in  order  to 
pay  back  a  call  loan  in  order  to 
save  the  First  National  Bank 
from  ruin. 

Stockton  answered,  "We're 
just  making  a  shipment  of  fifteen 
thousand  dollars  to  Hylen  Broth- 
ers in  Rockdell.  It  goes  down  by 
the  narrow  gauge  train  tonight. 
That  leaves  us  short  of  cash. 
Sorry,  we  can't  do  it." 

The  nine  o'clock  train  which 
was  to  take  the  money  to  Hylen 
Brothers,  pulled  into  the  San 
Lima  station  on  time.  Not  far 
from  the  station,  Thompson  was 
hiding  behind  a  clump  of  bushes 
with  a  gun  in  each  hand.  Just 
as  he  was  about  to  spring  out 
from  his  hiding  place,  he  felt  a 
heavy  arm  grasp  his  shoulder. 

"No  need  for  this  trouble, 
S^m,"  scolded  Bill  Langley. 
"What  would  you  do  if  they 
nipped  you?" 

"It  wouldn't  be  half  so  bad  as 
if  they  took  your  bank." 

"Never  mind  my  bank;  go  on, 
get  home." 

To  his  surprise,  whom  should 
he  see  upon  arriving,  but  Ed,  non- 
chalantly smoking  his  pipe  near 
the  fire-place. 

Ed  greeted  him  with,  "I  just 
got  back  in  my  rickety  old  Ford. 
Sold  the  bunch  for  fifteen 
straight.  There's  your  valise  with 
twentv-nine  thousand  dollars  in 
it." 

Ellen  Cohen,  '32. 


ALUMNI 
1925 
Cora  Yates — Office  of  Reliable 
Flour  Co.,  Boston. 

George  Bossi  —  Manager  of 
Claff's  Factory,  Brockton. 

Mary  Evans — Office  of  R.  H. 
White's,  Boston. 

1927 

Elisabeth  Riley  —  Teacher  in 
Charles  G.  Divine  School,  Ran- 
dolph. 

1928 

Margaret  Riley — St.  Regis  Col- 
lege, Weston,  Mass. 

Mildred  Bradley — E  1  e  c  t  r  i  c 
Light  Co.,  Randolph. 

Paul  Anderson — Gill's  Milk 
Co.,  Holbrook. 

Myrick  Powers  —  Liberty  Mu- 
tual Insurance  Co.,  Boston. 

Ruth  Hewins— Edison  Light 
Co.,  Boston. 

1929 

Mary  Duffy — Conducts  Ran- 
dolph Beauty  Shoppe,  Randolph. 

1931 

Carl  Wallin  —  Northeastern 
University,  Boston. 

Jane  Brennan  —  Framingham 
Normal,  Framingham. 

Edmund  Derocher — Northeast- 
ern University,  Boston. 

Virginia  Hall — Office  of  Jor- 
dan Marsh  Co.,  Boston. 

Mary  McLaughlin  —  Bridge- 
water  Normal,  Bridgewater. 

Clement  Taylor — Northeastern 
University,  Boston. 

Mildred  Forrest — Bridgewater 
Normal,  Bridgewater. 

Arthur  Conrad — Local  chain 
store,  clerk. 

Frank  Wallace  —  Builder's 
helper,  Randolph. 

Reta  Nelson,  '32 


Mary  Porter :  Many  years  ago, 
the  king's  arm  was  used  as  a 
measurement.  Why  did  they  do 
this? 

S.  Nelson :  Because  he  was  a 
ruler. 


Wren's 
Funeral  Home 


51  North  St 


Randolph 

Opp.  Short  Street 
Tel.  Rand.  0354 


Compliments  of 

S.  CANNIZZARO 

Brockton  Shoe  Repair 

Shop 

Shoe  Shine  Expert  Service 
and  Quality 

Short  St.  Randolph 


Compliments  of 

Thomas  J.  Salamone 

New  Low  Prices 

SHOES  REPAIRED 

While  You  Wait 

Randolph 

WINER'S 

TOYS  —  GIFTS 
For  all  the  Family 


R.  E.  O'BRIEN 

PLUMBING 

and 

HEATING 

Tel.  0124-J  Randolph 


Compliments  of 


Stetson  Theatre 


Compliments  of 

UNION  MARKET 

FRESH  MEATS 
and 

VEGETABLES 

Tel.  041-R  Randolph 


Tel.  0003 


Randolph 


Compliments  of 


JIM  MALONEY 
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SECRETARY'S  REPORT 

A  meeting  was  held  by  the 
Senior  Class  in  Room  14,  on  No- 
vember 12,  1931.  The  purpose 
of  this  meeting  was  to  discuss 
plans  for  a  Senior  Party,  to  be 
held  Friday  evening,  November 
20,  1931,  in  the  High  School  Hall, 
t  was  suggested  and  voted  upon 
by  the  class,  that  only  Seniors 
and  Juniors  be  allowed  to  attend, 
and  each  person  was  allowed  to 
invite  one  friend. 

A  committee  of  five  was  ap- 
pointed by  the  president  to  talk 
over  the  details  of  the  party. 

The  meeting  then  adjourned. 
Respectfully  submitted, 
Dorothy  McKenna, 

Secretary. 


SECRETARY'S  REPORT 

The  Senior  Class  held  a  meet- 
ing in  Room  14,  on  November  17, 
to  discuss  plans  for  the  party. 
The  time  is  to  b  efrom  7  p.  m.  to 
11  p.  m.  The  admission  is  to  be 
twenty-five  cents,  and  ice  cream 
will  be  sold  for  fifteen  cents,  in 
the  lunch  room. 

The  orchestra  will  consist  of 
Howard  Robbins,  Warren  Rob- 
bins,  Arvid  Anderson  and  Victor 
Pignatello.  Mr.  Swett  appointed 
Mr.  Riley  and  Mr.  Powderly  to 
take  charge.  Ernest  Tucker  will 
be  in  charge  of  the  ice  cream,  and 
Harry  Johnson  will  be  in  charge 
at  the  door. 

The  business  of  the  meeting 
being  thoroughly  discussed,  the 
class  adjourned. 

Respectfully  submitted, 

Dorothy  McKenna, 

Secretary. 


M.  Condon:  Why  were  the 
Middle  Ages  called  the  Dark 
Ages? 

G.  Yates:  Because  there  were 
so  many  knights. 


JUNIOR  AND  SENIOR  CLASS 
NOTES 

Stetson  High  School  was  great- 
ly honored  in  November,  when 
Mr.  Morgan  T.  Ryan,  Registrar 
of  Motor  Vehicles,  came  and 
spoke  to  the  Juniors  and  Seniors 
in  regard  to  safety.  Our  school 
was  the  first  to  be  visited  by  Mr. 
Ryan. 

The  Senior  class  held  a  meet- 
ing in  room  14,  for  election  of 
officers.     Those  elected  were: 

William  Foley — President. 

Lloyd  French — Vice-President. 

Dorothy  McKenna — Secretary. 

Harry  Johnson — Treasurer. 

There  was  a  meeting  at  Wey- 
mouth, recently,  of  the  represen- 
tatives of  the  different  school 
papers  from  Southeastern  Massa- 
chusetts. Stetson  High  was  rep- 
resented by  Helen  Brennan,  Ellen 
Cohen,  Helen  McCarty,  Eleanor 
Mulvey,  Alonzo  Madden  and 
Stanley  Nelson. 

On  November  20,  there  was  a 
Junior  and  Senior  dance,  held  at 
Chapin  Hall.  The  school  orch- 
estra furnished  the  music,  and  a 
good  time  was  enjoyed  by  all 
who  attended. 

Phoebe  Marshall 


Mr.  Riley:  The  earth  travels 
around  the  sun;  what  travels 
around  the  earth? 

V.  Gaynor:    Tramps. 


PUNCTUALITY 

He  who  begins  a  little  late  in 
the  morning,  will  have  to  drive 
fast,  will  be  constantly  in  a  fever, 
and  will  scarcely  overtake  his 
business  at  night;  whereas,  he 
who  rises  at  the  proper  time,  can 
enjoy  the  cool  morning  breezes 
in  a  contented  ride  to  his  office, 
ending  his  work  in  a  fit  season, 
and  gaining  a  little  portion  of 
leisure. 

Being  late  in  the  morning  may 
mean  hurrying  all  the  day  long, 
whereas,  an  early  hour  will  make 
the  pace  an  easy  one.  This  is 
worth  a  man's  consideration. 


GOOD  SERVICE  MOTOR  SALES 


Authorized 


&&<& 


Dealers 


WALTER  J.— Service  THOMAS  J.— Accounts 

DAVID  J.— Sales 

VALUE  FAR  ABOVE  THE  PRICE 

536  South  Main  Street  Randolph  0189 

BLANCHE  DEAN 
Hairdresser 

Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  School  Girls'  Special 

Except  Holidays  or  day  before  holiday.     Cut  prices  on  these  days. 

Everything   done  at  your   convenience. 

81  NORTH  STREET  Telephone  0735 


E.  L.  McAULIFFE 

REAL  ESTATE       —       MORTGAGES 

INSURANCE 


OFFICE:    105  MAIN  STREET 
Telephone   0166-M 


McAuliffe's  Block 


Randolph 


HOOKER  BROS. 
Manufacturers  of  Ice  Cream 

WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 

Telephone  Randolph  470-W 

Plant,  School  Street  Holbrook,  Mass. 

BOYLE'S  PORTER'S 
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In  one  case  of  unpunctuality,  a 
man  received  the  title  of  "The 
Late  Mr.  Shaw."  This  certain 
person  was  a  man  of  high  busi- 
ness rank,  and  this  latter  affected 
his  business.  A  certain  gentle- 
man who  had  been  irritated  by 
this  young  man's  unpunctuality 
said  that  the  sooner  he  learned 
his  place,  the  better  it  would  be 
for  the  temper  of  those  who  had 
to  wait  for  him.  Many  a  man 
would  rather  be  fined  than  be 
kept  waiting.  To  keep  a  busy 
man  waiting  is  an  act  of  discour- 
tesy and  it  is  also  an  insult.  It 
may  not  be  intended  so,  but  cer- 
tainly, if  a  man  has  proper  re- 
spect for  his  friend,  he  will  show 
the  value  of  his  time,  and  will 
not  cause  him  to  wait  or  to  waste 
it.  There  are  always  disappoint- 
ments connected  with  unpunc- 
tuality, for  it  is  good  as  saying, 
"Let  the  other  fellow  wait;  who 
is  he,  that  I  should  bother  to  keep 
my  appointment  with  him." 

In  this  world,  matters  are  so 
linked  together,  that  you  cannot 
disarrange  one  without  throwing 
others  out  of  place ;  if  one  busi- 
ness is  put  out  of  time,  another 
is  delayed  by  some  means. 

A  merchant  once  said,  "A  fel- 
low can  be  good  in  many  re- 
spects, but  if  he  is  slow  and  un- 
punctual,  he  might  just  as  well 
be  discharged  from  his  work,  be- 
cause in  most  offices  and  places 
of  business,  all  the  clerks  work 
into  each  other's  hands,  and  one's 
delays  are  especially  noticeable 
and  cause  great  inconvenience. 
Such  a  person  is  a  hindrance  to 
the  whole  system,  and  he  had  bet- 
ter go  where  he  can  work  alone." 

But  these  unpunctual  people 
cannot  be  taken  away  from  the 
other  people  of  the  world,  so  it 
is,  in  this  world,  we  cannot  get 
away  from  the  unpunctual,  nor 
get  them  away  from  us,  and 
therefore  we  are  compelled  to 
put  up  with  them;  but  these  such 
people  should  know  that  they  are 
a  nuisance,  and  a  frequent  cause 


of  sin,  through  irritating  the  tem- 
pers of  those  who  cannot  afford 
to  waste  time  as  they  do. 

Geneva  French,  '34. 


E.  Mulvey:  What  is  meant  by 
"The  shades  of  night  are  falling 
fast"? 

E.   Goody:     Don't  you   know? 
It  means  that  the  people  are  pull- 
ing down  their  window  blinds. 
*        ♦        ♦        * 

E.  Grover:  I  know  why  oy- 
sters are  lazy. 

P.  Lutton:    Well,  out  with  it. 

E.  Grover:  They're  always 
found  in  beds. 

Miss  Hand:  What  are  the 
vowels? 

E.  Tucker:  Chicken,  duck, 
goose  and  turkey. 


EXCHANGES 


Since  this  is  the  beginning  of 
the  school  year,  we  have  not  re- 
ceived many  exchanges.  How- 
ever, we  gratefully  acknowledge 
the  following,  and  offer  a  few 
suggestions : 

"The  Semaphore,"  Stoughton 
High  School,  Stoughton, 
Massachusetts.  A  few  longer 
editorials  would  improve  your 
paper.  Your  graduation  issue 
is  otherwise  complete. 
"The  Arguenot,"  Norwood  High 
School,  Norwood,  Massachu- 
setts. Your  senior  section  in 
the  graduation  issue  is  an  asset 
to  your  paper.  A  little  more 
about  the  underclassmen  could 
be  added. 
"The  Abhis,"  Abington  High 
School,  Abington,  Massachu- 
setts. Your  literary  depart- 
ment is  not  very  large.  The 
exchanges  attract  attention. 
Add  several  more  jokes. 
WTe  acknowledge : 
"The  Pingry  Record,"  Pringry 
School,  Elizabeth,  New  Jersey. 
"The  Massachusetts  Collegian," 
Amherst,  Massachusetts. 

Ellen  Cohen,  '32. 
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FAIRCHILD  THE  FASTIDIOUS 
In  the  larg  e  stone  house  in  the 
village  square  lived  the  wealth- 
iest and  most  pampered  boy  in 
town,  Reginald  Stoddard  Fair- 
child.  He  could  be  seen  almost 
any  day  strolling  in  his  own  back 
yard,  clad  in  shorts  of  English 
flannel,  silk  shirt  and  tie,  silk 
socks,  and  patent  leather  shoes. 
He  was  always  seen  while  the 
other  young  folks  of  the  town 
were  in  school,  for  he  always  ran 
into  the  house  when  school  was 
out  and  smigly  watched  the  vil- 
lage boys  playing  football  on  the 
green.  They  were  a  rough  and 
tumble  lot,  quite  different  from 
Reginald. 

He  did  not  envy  these  boys;  in- 
deed, if  anyone  had  spoken  to 
him  about  them  he  would  have 
answered  with  an  expression  of 
disgust:  "Ugh,  but  they  are  such 
dirty,  careless  fellows!"  In  short, 
Reginald  Stoddard  Fairfield  was 
what  is  commonly  called  a  sissy. 

Now,  it  happened  that  on  a  cer- 
tain day  in  September  the  basket- 
ball team  of  grade  6  was  to  play 
the  team  of  grade  7  on  the  village 
green,  for  the  championship  of 
the  grammar  school.  In  the  first 
period  of  the  game,  however,  a 
terrible  calamity  happened.  The 
forward  on  team  6  had  made  a 
mighty  leap  for  the  ball  and  gave 
it  such  a  whack  that  it  sailed  ma- 
jestically over  the  stone  wall  of 
the  Fairfield  mansion.  Now,  Regi- 
nald had  been  playing  basketball 
himself,  that  day,  with  the  new 
ball  his  father  brought  the  night 
before.  He  was,  to  put  it  mildly, 
dressed  for  the  sport,  for  he  was 
attired  in  a  gorgeous  red  uniform 
with  white  sneakers,  and  he  was 
trying  to  throw  himself  into  poses 
as  much  like  an  Olympic  cham- 
pion as  possible,  without  getting 
mussed  up.  The  school's  ball  had 
the  misfortune  to  hit  Reginald  on 
the  head,  which  so  provoked  him 
tha  hte  gave  it  a  kick,  and  the 
ball  burst.  Reginald  sat  down  to 
think.    He  felt  the  bump  on  his 


head  and  looked  at  the  broken 
ball.  He  could  hear  the  shouts  of 
rage  without,  and,  on  a  sudden 
impulse,  he  went  out  and  offered 
them  his  brand  new  ball. 

When  his  father  came  home 
from  business  an  hour  later,  he 
saw  the  erstwhile  sissy  trium- 
phantly carried  on  the  shoulders 
of  the  village  "rowdies."  Regi- 
nald had  saved  the  game,  and 
became  "one  of  the  fellows." 
Helen  McCarty,  '32. 


Mr.  Powderly:  You  mustn't 
say,  "I  ain't  going."  You  must 
say,  "I  am  not  going,  we  are  not 
going,  they  are  not  going — " 

Agnes  Sliney:  Ain't  anybody 
going? 


THE  PRICE  OF  FOLLY 

Everyone  in  the  Junior  and 
Senior  classes  was  greatly  ex- 
cited. Ted  Brown's  famous 
cousin,  Tom  Burke,  who  was  a 
transport  pilot  between  New 
York  and  New  Orleans,  was  com- 
ing to  Bryantville  that  afternoon. 
Ted  had  proudly  informed  every- 
body that  Tom  had  received  per- 
mission from  Mr.  Thomas  to  land 
in  his  field.  As  soon  as  school 
let  out,  Jane  and  Betty  Bradley, 
and  most  of  the  pupils  of  the 
Bryantville  High  chool,  raced  to 
Mr.  Thomas's  field. 

"There  he  is!"  cried  Jane, 
pinching  Betty's  arm  in  excite- 
ment. "Isn't  that  plane  a 
beauty?" 

The  field  was  cleared  as  the 
roar  of  the  plane's  motor  became 
faint,  and  the  glistening  bird 
spiraled  towards  earth,  landing 
gracefully. 

A  rush  from  all  sides  ensued, 
and  Tom  Burke  was  cheered  with 
cheers  as  he  stepped  from  the 
plane's  door.  He  was  immediate- 
ly hurried  off  in  a  car,  but  Ted 
Brown  remained  to  watch  his 
cousin's  plane. 

"Wait  until  the  rest  are  gone," 
he  said  to  Jane  and  Betty.  "I 
want  to  ask  you  something." 
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The  crowd  gradually  scattered 
and  disappeared  until  Jane, 
Betty  and  Ted  were  left  alone. 

"Why  did  you  want  us  to 
stay?"  asked  Jane. 

"Would  you  like  to  go  up?" 
asked  Ted,  pointing  to  the  plane. 

"I'd  try  anything  once !"  ex- 
claimed Betty.  The  girls  climbed 
into  the  cockpit  while  Ted  started 
the  propeller. 

"Here  we  go!"  cried  Ted  when 
he  was  in  the  pilot's  seat.  The 
plane  started  down  the  field,  and 
began  to  rise.  Higher  and  higher 
they  soared,  until  the  familiar 
landmarks  became  tiny  dots. 

"Isn't  this  thrilling?"  giggled 
Jane,  nervously. 

"I'd  rather  be  on  terra  firma!" 
said  Betty,  her  teeth  chattering 
so  that  she  could  hardly  speak. 
The  plane  lurched  like  a  mad 
beast,  and  the  girls  were  thrown 
across  the  cabin.  The  engine 
cracked  and  sputtered  as  the  ship 
hung  in  mid-air,  and  then  began 
to  swoop  towards  earth  at  a  ter- 
rific speed. 

"Quick,  the  parachutes  in 
back!"  gasped  Ted,  his  face  so 
pale  and  drawn  that  he  was  hard- 
ly recognizable.  The  plane  rose 
sharply,  throwing  Jane  and 
Betty  backward.  Grasping  the 
parachutes,  they  slipped  them  on 
according  to  Ted's  painfully 
drawn-out  directions.  "There  is 
no  parachute  for  you!"  screamed 
Jane,  her  voice  coming  in  great 
sobs. 

"Never  mind,  and  do  as  I  tell 
you,"  commanded  Ted.  "Open 
the  door  and  jump  out.  Count 
twenty-five  and  pull  the  rip- 
cord." 

The  plane  tilted  at  a  dangerous 
angle  as  the  girls  pushed  the 
cabin  door  in  order  to  open  it. 
They  jumped  and  pulled  the  rip- 
cords  at  the  right  time.  They 
landed  safely,  but,  in  looking  up, 
they  saw  the  plane  drop  like  a 
stone,  turning  over  and  over, 
carrying  Ted  to  a  horrible  death. 
With    a   terrific   crash,   the   ship 


dashed  itself  against  the  earth. 
An  explosion  followed,  and 
flames,  which  appeared  sponta- 
neously, began  to  demolish  the 
remains.  People  from  nearby 
homes  rushed  out,  but  could  do 
nothing  but  watch.  The  shock 
and  nerve-shattering  strain 
proved  too  much  for  Jane  and 
Betty,  who  collapsed  and  were 
rushed  to  the  nearest  doctor. 

Two  days  later,  a  funeral  was 
held  for  Theodore  Brown,  whose 
life  would  not  have  been  lost  if 
he  had  not  attempted  to  try  some- 
thing that  he  knew  nothing  about. 
Everyone  in  Bryantville  learned 
a  lesson,  though  it  had  cost  the 
highest  price  that  is  known — a 
human  life. 

Bernice  Wilbur,  '33. 


Auto  Suggestions 

"Chains  don't  keep  you  from 
slipping  in  a  parked  car!" 

*  *        *        * 

Bill  Foley:  Why  is  a  baseball 
similar  to  a  trombone? 

J.  Curran:    I  give  up.   Why? 

Bill  Foley:  It's  a  long  slide  to 
base ! 

*  *        *        * 

Mr.  Norton :  Give  me  a  sen- 
tence with  the  words:  defense, 
defeat,  and  detail. 

W.  Mahoney:  When  the  dog 
jumped  defense  (the  fence)  de- 
feat (the  feet)  goes  before  de- 
tail  (the  tail)  ! 

He  Hs  *  sjs 

Mr.  Powderly:  You  missed 
class,  didn't  you? 

R.  Swallow:  Not  a  bit,  not  a 
bit! 

*  *        *        * 

Teacher:  What  are  you  doing 
up  there?    Learning  anything? 

Jerome  Shea:  No,  just  listen- 
ing to  you ! 

*  *  *  ♦ 

Mr.  Powderly:  Tell  something 
about  the  Japanese  race. 

E.  Goody:  I  didn't  see  it;  I 
was  sick. 
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FOOTBALL 

The  first  call  for  football  was 
issued  Saturday,  September  26. 
An  exceedingly  small  number  of 
boys,  seventeen  to  be  exact,  re- 
ported. With  eight  men  from 
last  year's  squad,  and  nine  green 
candidates,  Captain  Swallow  had 
a  task  on  his  hands  to  whip  a 
team  into  shape  for  the  following 
Friday's  game  with  Bridgewater 
High.  The  experienced  Bridge- 
water  High  team  overwhelmed 
Stetson  by  the  score  of  49-0.  Dur- 
ing the  first  half,  our  stalwart 
backfield,  and  fighting  line  held 
Bridgewater  on  even  terms,  but 
Jensen's  injury,  and  the  lack  of 
replacements  for  our  tired  fron- 
tier was  responsible  for  the  del- 
uge of  touchdowns  which  our 
opponents  showered  on  us  in  the 
second  half. 

Up  to  this  time,  we  had  no 
coach,  but  James  O'Brien,  an 
alumnus  of  Stetson,  was  secured. 
He,  at  once,  taught  us  a  new 
repertoire  of  plays,    which    put 


new  vigor  into  the  squad. 

Scituate,  with  a  heavier  and 
veteran  team,  humbled  us  to  the 
tune  of  31-0.  We  were  minus 
Jensen,  who  had  been  lost  to  the 
squad  the  week  before.  Harris, 
a  tackle,  filled  Jensen's  assign- 
ments in  the  backfield. 

Three  days  later,  a  worn  out 
and  crippled  team  faced  Jack 
Donahue's  charges  from  East 
Bridgewater.  Long  runs  by 
Fisher  and  Gregorie  of  the  visi- 
tors accounted  for  their  three 
touchdowns.  Captain  Swallow 
blocked  an  East  Bridgewater 
punt,  and  fell  on  the  ball  over 
the  goal  line  for  Stetson's  only 
counter.  During  this  game,  Swal- 
low proved  to  be  the  finest  de- 
fensive back  that  Randolph  has 
ever  seen. 

Foxboro,  on  the  succeeding 
Saturday,  buried  us  49-0.  With 
only  ten  players  and  a  manager, 
Randolph  put  up  a  valiant,  but 
losing,  fight.  Marchand  gave  an 
exhibition  of  grit,  when  he  played 
with  the  use  of  only  one  hand. 
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Against  Hanover,  Stetson  put 
up  the  finest  brand  of  football  of 
the  season.  Hanover  scored  all 
their  points  in  the  first  half,  but 
were  completely  outplayed  in  the 
second  half  by  a  revived  Stetson 
team.  With  Swallow,  Marchand 
and  Pignatelli  covering  the  ball, 
Stetson  reeled  off  seven  consecu- 
tive first  downs,  and  only  a  mat- 
ter of  feet  separated  us  from  the 
goal  when  the  final  whistle 
sounded. 

Lack  of  substitutions  spelled 
our  defeat  against  Marshfield. 
Stetson  outplayed  their  oppon- 
ents during  the  first  half,  but  the 
second  half  saw  a  worn  out  Stet- 
son line  ripped  asunder  by  hard 
hitting   Marshfield   backs. 

Led  by  Mapp,  the  great  colored 
star,  the  heavy  Avon  team  jour- 
neyed to  Randolph  to  do  justice 
to  our  supposedly  weak  team,  but 
the  smooth  working  Stetson  team 
proved  too  efficient  for  Avon,  and 
we  wrested  a  6-0  victory  from 
our  opponents.  A  sweet  pass, 
Pignatelli  to  O'Neil,  scored  the 
only  touchdown.  Minus  Swallow, 
Jensen,  Pignatelli  and  Harris, 
Stetson  High  School  took  on  the 
great  Hingham  team,  last  year's 
South  Shore  Champions.  Hing- 
ham's  offensive  power  netted 
thirty-three  points  to  our  seven. 
The  only  bright  spot  of  the  game 
was  Sliney's  seventy-yard  jaunt 
for  the  score. 

Thanksgiving  day  saw  an  un- 
defeated Boston  School  for  Deaf 
team  sweep  through  Stetson. 
When  the  final  whistle  blew,  the 
deaf  boys  had  chalked  up  six 
touchdowns.  Thus  ended  a  dis- 
astrous football  season. 

^  Too  much  praise  cannot  be 
given  to  the  small  and  plucky 
group  that  strove  through  a  sea- 
son fraught  with  disappointment. 
Lack  of  funds  and  equipment 
proved  to  be  great  handicaps. 
The  boys  who  played  through  the 
season  were:  Ellis  "Cupcake" 
Jenkins     and     Russell     Swallow, 


halfbacks;  Victor  Pignatelli  at 
quarterback;  and  Frankie  Mar- 
chand at  fullback  position;  Bob 
O'Neil,  Gerald  Sliney,  Al  Lynch, 
and  Jerome  Shea,  ends;  George 
Harris,  Stanley  Nelson,  Ernest 
Tucker,  tackles;  Robert  Wright, 
Al  Willis,  Francis  Finch,  guards; 
Raymond  Gilbert,  center.  All 
these  players  will  receive  their 
"S"  at  the  close  of  the  season. 

The  Second  Annual  Football 
Dance  was  held  in  Chapin  Hall, 
December  4,  1931.  Music  was 
provided  by  a  local  orchestra. 
Arvid  Anderson  was  general 
chairman,  assisted  by  S.  Nelson, 
F.  Marchand,  E.  Tucker,  R.  Swal- 
low, E.  Jenkins,  J.  Shea. 

Next  season's  hopes  look 
bright,  with  eight  men  of  this 
year's  squad  available. 


A  CHALLENGE ! 

Senior  and  Junior  girls,  why 
not  come  out  for  basketball?  We 
upper  classmen  surpass  the 
Freshmen  and  Sophomores  in 
every  detail,  but  when  it  comes 
to  basketball,  we're  sorry  to  say 
that  the  Freshmen  and  Sopho- 
mores are  "right  there."  Of 
course,  we  older  girls  can  out- 
shine them!  Come  on,  then,  and 
show  them  what  "we"  can  do! 
Veronica  Gaynor, 

Captain. 

Mr.  Gardner:    Order! 
F.  Finch:    Ham  sandwich  and 
a  cud  of  coffee ! 


BASKETBALL 

An  ambitious  schedule  has 
been  arranged  with  teams  from 
Mansfield,  Foxboro,  Bridgewater, 
Sharon,  Holbrook,  West  Bridge- 
water  and  the  Alumni,  by  Man- 
ager Arvid  Anderson.  Prospects 
look  good  for  a  successful  sea- 
son, with  Archer,  Anderson,  V. 
Pignatelli,  French,  Swallow,  all 
of  last  year's  squad,  back  at 
school. 
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Miss  Gavin,  coach  of  the  girls' 
team,  held  the  first  practice  on 
Monday,  November  23,  1931.  An 
exceptionally  large  group  of  girls 
greeted  Miss  Gavin  on  the  first 
day.  All  of  last  year's  squad  is 
back  to  play  for  Stetson. 

Misses  Veronica  Gaynor  and 
Helen  Porter  at  center  positions, 
"Skipper"  Drummond  and  Isa- 
belle  Gaynor,  forwards;  Misses 
Saunders  and  Guidice,  guards. 
Misses  Tweed,  Sullivan,  and  oth- 
ers, look  like  promising  members 
of  the  varsity  six..  Miss  McGrory 
has  arranged  a  tough  schedule, 
which  promises  to  bring  action  to 
the  fans. 

Here's  hoping  that  dear  old 
Stetson  will  have  a  successful 
season  in  winning  games  and  fi- 
nancing the  teams.  Townspeople 
and  students,  you  can  do  your 
part  by  giving  your  loyal  sup- 
port. 

Arvid  Anderson,  '32. 


Betty:  Why  did  you  laugh 
when  that  man  sat  down  at  the 
piano? 

Joe  G. :  There  wasn't  any 
stool. 

Betty:    Did  he  hurt  himself? 

Joe  G. :  No;  he  fell  on  the  soft 
pedal. 


CONCENTRATION 

Concentration  is  the  first  step 
towards  conscious  power.  When 
we  have  mastered  this  faculty, 
we  have  won  dominion  over  sin, 
sickness,  and  death.  What  makes 
the  difference  in  the  social,  men- 
tal, physical  and  psychical  devel- 
opment of  a  nation,  country  or 
individual?  Simply  concentra- 
tion. 

Greece  concentrated  on  art  and 
beauty  until  she  became  a  world 
of  artistic  wonder.  She  did  so  on 
physical  perfection,  until  she 
brought  forth  a  race  of  giants. 
The  nations  for  generations  con- 
centrated for  a  savior,  and  the 
Christ    Child    was    born.       That 


Child  labored  unremittingly  for 
the  salvation  of  the  race,  and  to- 
day, thousands  of  years  later,  hu- 
manity follows  his  line  of 
thought.  A  nation  concentrated 
for  liberty,  and,  nearly  three  hun- 
dred years  ago,  the  feet  of  the 
pilgrim  fathers  touched  New 
England  shores.  A  Columbus 
concentrated  for  a  new  world, 
and  found  what  filled  all  the 
waiting  worlds  with  joy.  A 
people  concentrated  for  freedom, 
and  the  shackles  of  a  million 
slaves  fell  before  victorious  souls. 

Concentration  is  the  vital  force 
of  a  nation,  a  people,  or  an  in- 
dividual, and  without  it  there  is 
no  true  purpose,  no  true  growth. 
The  one  who  has  not  done  so  has 
an  unanswerable  handicap  in  the 
journey  of  life,  for  upon  it,  more 
than  upon  any  other  one  thing, 
demands  our  power  of  attacking, 
controlling,  and  mastering  life's 
conditions. 

Every  person  born  into  the 
world  is  under  some  direct  line 
of  concentration.  First  the  na- 
tion, then  the  race,  and  then  the 
family  representing  a  certain 
thought  formation.  In  order  to 
accomplish  any  given  desire  or 
ideal,  an  individual  or  nation 
must  give  their  time,  thought  and 
energy  to  that  work.  When  you 
study  humanity,  and  wonder  why 
everybody  is  so  different,  why 
motives  and  results  are  nowhere 
the  same.  You  can  explain  every 
perplexing  thing  if  you  look  for 
the  answer  in  concentration.  Con- 
centration means  nothing  more 
or  less  than  prolonged  and  per- 
sistent thought,  control,  and  di- 
rection. It  is  an  unwritten  law, 
that  desire  is  the  prophecy  of  ful- 
fillment, and  an  internal  correla- 
tion of  force  must,  and  will,  in 
time,  manifest  corresponding  ex- 
ternal correlation.  An  individ- 
ual is  just  as  much,  and  no  more 
thought  him,  and,  in  addition, 
thought  him,  and,  in  addition, 
whatever  is  added  to  their  legacy 
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by  his  own  mind.  When  you  see 
an  individual  anywhere,  in  any 
walk  of  life,  whether  successful 
or  unsuccessful,  from  the  com- 
mon street  sweeper  and  rag 
picker,  up  to  the  Goulds,  Vander- 
bilts,  Rockefellers  or  Lawsons  of 
the  millionaire  world,  you  may  be 
sure  they  one  and  all  are  the  di- 
rect result  of  concentration,  in- 
herited and  acquired. 

We  have  a  long  line  of  million- 
aires on  one  hand,  and  longer  line 
of  paupers  on  the  other.  What 
has  made  them?  Where  is  the 
dividing  line?  It  began  long 
years  ago,  when  the  thought 
force  of  different  expressions  of 
life  began.  If  you  follow  the  his- 
tory of  people,  you  will  find  an 
unwritten  law  at  work  in  every 
life.  It  is  as  certain,  as  un- 
changeable as  life  itself.  Every- 
one is  born  into  a  direct  line  of 
concentration.  It  depends  upon 
his  will  whether  he  will  remain  in 
the  line  cut  out  for  him,  or 
whether  he  will  seek  some  new 
field  of  concentration  for  him- 
self. 

L.  French. 


Science  teacher:  What  is  pig 
iron? 

T.  Brennan  :    Tough  pork. 

5(»  5{C  JJS  *g« 

Tramp:  I  asked  for  money,  I 
begged  for  money,  I  cried  for 
money,  I — 

Housekeeper:  Don't  you  ever 
try  working  for  money? 

Tramp :  Oh,  I'm  going  up  the 
alphabet,  and  I  haven't  reached 
"w"  vet! 


V.  Pignatelli:  I  saw  a  man 
swallow  a  sword  once. 

H.  Porter:  That's  nothing;  I 
saw  a  man  inhale  a  camel. 


Mr.  Riley:    What  is  water? 

H.  McCarty:  Water  is  a  color- 
less fluid  that  turns  black  when 
you  wash  your  hands. 


SENIOR  HONOR  ROLL 

Cohen,  Ellen AAAA 

Curran,  John  BBBB 

Foley,  William AAABB 

French,  Lloyd AABB 

Gaynor,  Josephine  AAAB 

Ginnety,  Grace  ...AABB 

Grover,  Edward   ...BBBBB 

Hylen,  Elsie  BBBBB 

Johnson,  Harry  ABBB 

Madan,  Alonzo  ...AABBB 

Mann,  Emma  ABBB 

McGrory,  Mary AABB 

McLea,  Doris  BBBB 

McKenna,  Dorothy  AAABB 

Nelson,  Rita ABBBB 

Oldfield,  Betty AAAAB 

Porter,  Helen  BBBB 

Powers,  Warren ..ABBBB 

Sliney,  Agnes .....BBBBB 

Yates,  Gladys ABBBB 
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